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The Romans had apparently never heard of Russia. The Greeks
who went to the Black Sea for their grain (do you remember the
story of the Golden Fleece?) just as we do to-day had there en-
countered certain tribes of wild men whom they called the' mare
milkers* and who, judging by a few pictures on vases that have
come down to us, may well have been the ancestors of the modern
Cossacks. But when the Russians made their definite appearance
upon the horizon of history, they lived in the square formed by
the Carpathian Mountains and the Dniester in the south, the
Vistula in the west, and the Pripet marshes and the Dnieper in the
north and cast. To the north, in the Baltic plains, lived their
cousins, the Lithuanians and the Letts and the Prussians, for the
latter, who have given their name to the leading German power of
modern times, were originally a Slavic tribe. To the east of them
lived the Finns who are now restricted to the territory that lies
between the Arctic, the White Sea, and the Baltic, and to the south
there were Celts and Germans or a mixture of both.
A litde later, when the Germanic tribes began their wanderings
through central Europe, they found it convenient whenever they
were in need of servants to raid the encampments of their northern
neighbours. For these were a docile race and accepted whatever
Fate brought them with a shrug of the shoulders and a silent
"Well, such is life!"
These northern neighbours seem to have had a name which to
the Greeks sounded something like " Sclaveni," The dealers in
human flesh who raided the region of the Carpathians for their
merchandise used to say that they had caught so many Slavs or
slaves, until gradually the word * slave' became a trade-name for
all those unfortunate creatures who were the legal property of
another. That those same Slavs or slaves should eventually have
developed into the largest and most powerful centralized state of
the modern world is one of the great jokes of history, but unfor-
tunately the joke is on us. If our immediate ancestors had only
been a litde more far-sighted, we would never have found our-
selves in our present predicament. As I shall try to explain to you
in a very few words.
The Slavs lived peacefully in their little triangle.   They bred